AV LAWRENCE 8 CO. S32 FORT ST.

A JiE & OO

ﬂ"' \E " near

-'ﬂaﬂt
}Il\}'.. MAIN

Factors

—

(¢ ACE NTS
b Gatos M |Prefeirda”

s “Flor de Vallens”
b #Le Vive”

rar Co. “Repown”™

0. “Benefactor”
Co. “La Har-

' l

» & Co. “El Palencia”
L. & Co. “El Merito”
L & Co. “El Monte’

ND R. A. PATTER-
S PACTORIES,
-M’D-
«.Z0TPTIAN CIGAR-
jeEs, Cairo, Egypt.

fEm—

O 0’ THE

u ‘ i
Tobaceo Co.

il Durham Co.
Tehaceo Works.
Tobaeeo!Co.

Jark “Eamebameba.”

J. HOPP & CO.

b best &t the
WICES AT HOPP'S.

tHead
the

e~

—="00 ¥ ddOH [——'0J ¥ &dOH "I—

ifed If you purchase ==
o
e from us. We O

eilon to preserve,

9%d

ke s "Best at Low-

%ill be pleased

™ e welling this

® Pow for Plilows

“MLES AND FIX-

SERS,
¥0OD CRIBS.

[ Rzeny min we have

- %r Office Lounge
™ been 80ld here at

2 0l turniture, W

)

09 ¥ ddOH '—'00 # ddOH —"0J ¥ ddOH T——"00 ® ddOH T——"0J ¥ ddOH [—'0

*10k like paw.

=
o
™
&

!

SUNDAY NIGHT STROLL IN
HONOLULU'S ASIATIC TowN

What is generally known as China-

| brown man of Japan live as neighbors
in apparent amicability, presents an
interesting sight to the Sunday evening
stroller.

The Bunday law doces not apply on
the other side of the Nuuanu stream.
Beyond the burnt-out beit Ewa of
Nuuanu street, now being rﬂpidly re-
built in substantial brick and stone.
King street, filed with life and light,
gleams like an Oriental Ratcliffe High-
way. Every store is busy, some have
a few shutters half masking the in-
terior, but all are open. The sewing
machines are silent, while the tallors,

| smoking placidly pipes of every de-

scription, listen in lazy contentment to
the squeaky tones of a Chinese fiddle
or a clarionet vigorously played in one
oft-repeated st®ain. Electric light is
everywhere, in the coffee rooms, the
club rooms, shining through the many-
colored soda water bottles that hang in
almost every store, and I!lluminating
the hanging signs that tell in Oriental

characters of good things within.

It is visiting night with botn nations
—kimono-clad Japanese, men and
women alike, smoking an American

[ cigarette, sit in the stores, around the
tea tables, squat on the curb and talk, *

the men comparatively little, the wom-
en much. Here a tiny tot, carrying a
still tinier baby on its back, is enjoy-
ing the privileges of American civili-
zation in the shape of an jce_ cream
soda sucked through a machine-made
straw. The barber shops are busy,
fitted with American chairs and mir-
rors. Everywhere the progressive Jap-
anese has assimilated Yankee ways'
and customs.

Not so with John Chinaman. He still
clings to his costume, his restaurants |
have the same round tables, and the
Inevitable bowl of chopsticks and
teapot in the center, flanked with bam-
boo stools, as one finds them in Can-
ton,

He has adopted the sewing machine,
but little more. In conversation the
Chinaman entirely outstrips his insular
neighbors. Seven or eight, chatter
volubly in seeming confusron, all in
high good humeor, with themr gally-clad
progeny clambering over them.

The women are in the background,
enly now and then a sleek-haired, jade
earringed lady helps to tend the store
Probably, upstairs, behind the screens,
they gossip as long and fast as their
lords and masters, but Madame Chrys-
anthemum is enfranchised beside her
be-trousered neighbor of the Orient,

In Japanese town, the full fiavor of
the land of cherry blossoms is miss-
ing. Americanism has overcome and
probably too many eyes spoiled the
local color, Nearly all the signs are
translated, many of .the men wear
American clothes, soda water and
an ice chest seem to be an accessory
to every store.

On the mauka side of King street,
some distance beyond Palama chapel,
there is, what appears to be on the
outside, a typically Japanese teahouse.
It is twe stories high, and the interlor
of the ground floor is screened from
the outside view by an elaborate lat-
tice of stained and polished wood. Jap-
anese prints hang on the walls, Jap-

town, in that section of Palama where
followers of Confucius and the little

anese vases stand on the floor.

A kimono-clad manager stood in the
|entry last night, and a girl in gor-
| B€ous raiment and volummous obi
suggested the possibility of gelsha
girls glidi to the music of the sami-
sen In some upper room.

Once inside, however, signs of Am-
erican adoption asserted themselv es; a
bicycle stood behind the manager's
desk, a telephone hung on the walls,
and in a cosy little office, lit with elec-
|tricit\ a modern safe ocoupled one
corner, and neat tin boxes labelled
“bills payable,” *“letters,” etc., hung on
the walls, in company with an Ameri-
can -.a_lendar

The manager, A. Shami by name, ex-
| Plained that this was a teahouse, own-
ed by a corporation, and in response
o an enquiry about geisha girls, grin-
ned knowingly, but replied: ‘Geisha
; girl Yokohama, Kobe, plenty; no here;
'no can want."”

The ground floor is divided into pri-
vate boxes, separated with the same
jelaborate screen partitions, the lattice
work commencing about five feet from
the ground. The furniture consisted of
|lnng ollcloth covered tables, with forms
jrunning along the sides. Here were
ciustered men of the lower classes eat-
ing from one common bowl of rice with
their fingers. Tea was there In big
bowls, and little side dishes eof cold
fried fish with here and there a pile
of soda crackers. The kitchen lay at
the back, furnished with an American
range and filled with an odor strongly
resembling garlic.

Upstairs is reserved for the more
distinguished guests. Several small
rooms are bullt round the sides, some
of them with lounges inside, and the
others furnished with cha.irs and ta-
bles. Here merry parties of four and
five were seated, the men as the wom-
en, mostly in kimonos, but with here
and there a dudishly clad spruce young
Japanese, apparently a household ser-
vant. One of the latter, amid much
laughter and evident approval, produc-
|ed a paper package of edibles, proba-
bly appropriated from the larder of his
| mistress, the contents of which were
| discussed with much gusto.

The fare was cleanly, the utensils
spotless, rice, tea, little fishes au na-
turel, and a mixture that looked like
a combination of seaweed and onions
cooked in grease, and which tasted like
'it. Fried fish with heads and tails
complete, were favorite delicacies.
Chopsticks were freely used upstairs,
and paper napkins spread to protect
the kimonos and obis. The writer had
some excellent tea, and then ‘‘mos
stotz," tea, which means another cup,
“kori mizu,” which is bad Japanese for
ice water, some rice, and a selection of
the whole bill of fare. The price was
ten cents regularly, but to a writer on
the big American Shinbun the courte-
siles of the house were extended.

The waiters, alas, were men, there
were no geisha girls in evidence; no
twanging of samisens, The teahouse
was only an American-Japanese chop-
house, familiar to all visitore to Yo-
kohama. There may be geisha girls in
Honolulu, but they are hidden from
the ordinary sight of man. The visions
of dainty tables and almond-eyed hou-
ris proffering sake in cups of
daintiest porcelain, are not to be real-
ized In Honolulu. The Japanese of
Hawalil seek not to retain the customs
of their forefathers, and the glamor
of their native customs is forgotten.
Rather, they lust after the fleshpots of
the foreigmer, and aspire above all
things to be progressive, which means
with them, American.

CLASH OF GANGS
ON WATERFRONT

(Continued from Page L)

gether with the man who had been se-
verely cut on the jaw during the battle.
Swipes probably had a great deal to do
with the trouble, but the gang from Ka-
kaako started the row. While the fight
was on, the waterfront was foul with
the profane and obscene language used
by the drunken and disorderly rowdles,
those of the Kakaako gang in particu-
lar, The sallors and some of the steve-

dores seemed to be a better lot of men
than thelr opponents. They, at least,
wonld not fight with stones, but called
on the others to fight hand to hand.

Several witnesses to the affair, when
the stones began to fly, very wisely
made up their minds to seek shelter, for
the missiles seemed to fall everywhera.
That more men were not hurt is a won-
der.

This was not the only excitement on
the waterfront last night.

Fifty men of the sallors’ union wers
on the Navy wharf shortly belore 10
o'clock to see that certain shipping mas-
ters did not put a non-union crew aboard
the bark Palmyra. The attempt to put
the crew aboard, however, did not come
off at the expected time, so the maln

body of men left the wharf afler sta-
tioning guards about the vessel.

MRS. FLORENCE E. MAYBRICK.
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Great Shirt Waist Sale..

Th1s Week we Place on sale 200 dozen of Ladies’:
+ Shirt Walsts this Season’s Styles just opened.

The Derby and Unique Waist

No better waists manufactured in the United States.
Fit and Finish is perfect.

Ladles Fast Colors Percale Waists

In Pink and L’Blac stripes, regular value $1, this week 75,

Hnd Excellent Batiste Waists

In dainty patterns. Special at $1.25,

Mercerlsed Zephyr Waists

In Plain Colors. Special at $1.75. /

Handsome line of white waists

With Embroidery, Insertion and Valencienne Lace effect.
From $1.35 to $3.75.

5-Dozen white India linen waists

In all sizes, 32 to 42; dainty embrordery insertion; regular $2.50
:- waists, this week’s specml price is $2.

A Large Sample Line

: Only one of each size, in White Waists, extremely high grades;
‘ you can buy this week at Reasonable Prices.

Fancy Ribbon in Good Quality

Taffeta Silk, stripes and plaids, Nos. 40 and 60 at 35c.

- Pacific Import

PROGRESS BLOCK.

0.

,_ FORT STREET.

SIX PRIZE
STORIES

FROM THE LITERARY BRANCH OF

The Kilohana Art League.

A neat and interesting souvenir of Hawaii, neatly gottu;
up and handsomely bound.

The stories are ALL HAWAIIAN, having a distinct Island
flavor and apart from its value as a souvenir the book is an
interesting one, ; '

The Hawaiian Gazcttc Co.

and for sale at the book stores.
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